THE GASTON PEARLS,

Bynopals.—Clrcumstances having
nvan?lod Bpalding Nelwon, clark,

e Joining the American forces
golng to France, he Is In & de- |
spondent mood when he recelves
an Invitation to dinner from his
great-uncle, Rufus Gaston, On ths
way to the houss he meets, under
pecullar  clréumstances, & Young
rl, apparently in troubls, to whom
s has an opportunity to be of
slight service. HBhe lives in the same
apartmant bullding as Rufus Gas- “

ton, and he accompanies her to the
houss. Gaston and his wife are go-
ing to Mains for a trip and want
to leave Nelson In charge ol ihe
apartment. He accepis. Gaston
and his wife tell their sruul-nnph_a_w
of mysterious nolses—"whizpers —
which they have heard In the
house. On his way to the Gas-
ton apartment next Bunday Nelson
again mee his accidental wne-
uaintance of a few days before,
arbara Bradford She urgea him
not to allow the fact of their be- "
ing noquaintsd to be kmown. The
hero takes an Instinctive dislike to
the superintendent, Wick, of the
building.

CHAPTER 11,—Continued,
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“Quite a proper precanution” I ad-
mitted,

“The elevator hoy reported your ar-
rival," he continued, “but he wasn't
guite sure it was you. The fact that
you were cliatting with the young

Indy bothered him, and me, too. Mr.
Gaston told me you were a stranger
in the city, and [ didn't expect to find
you knowing one of the Bradfords.”
It wins on the tip of my tongue to
say, “Well, you see I do know her”
when 1 recalled her request that 1
would not recognize her until we had

been Introduced In some Cashlon, 1
conlented myself with saying merely:
*Well, I hope you are satisfied now.”

“Of course, Mr, Nelson, of course
he answered, thoogh his looks belled
his words. Manifestly hé was atill
puzzied over my acqualntance with
Misa Bradford.

“I hope you will find It comfortable
bhere,” he sald, plainly trying to con-
tinue the conversation, “If there's
ever anything the matter, just call me
on the house phone; Mr. Wick, the
name 18"

“*1 will,” 1 sald, and he unwilllngly
withdrew.

“It there’s ever anything the mat-
ter . . . " Wasa there something
sinister In the superintendent's part-
ing remark? Once more the warn-
fogs of my relntives finshed into my
mind. What was wrong in the house?
Why did he anticipate that I might be
ealling him up? Why did he exhibit
such an ioterest In me and In my

nequalntance with the girl across the |

hall? Somehow the mah's whole as-
pect had Impressed me unfavorably.

I carrlied my bag back to my bed-
room and unpacked It. The various
attachinents In the bath looked so In-
vitlng that 1 stripped and amused my-
self for half an hour testing the va-
rlety of showers gnd sprays provided.
Donning my bathrobe 1 lelsurely
smoked an excellent clgar from a box
old Rufus had thoughtfully—or per-
baps thoughtlessly—left open on his
desk, and then returned to the lnspee-
tlon of my new quarters.

As It was Sunday, I had a whole
day of lelsure before me, and 1 felt
that 1f 1 was to clear up the mystery
that had driven the old couple out, It
was Incombent on me to make a mi-
nyte study of my surroundings, Only
in the little rear sittlng room wan
there any atmosphere of hominess. All
the rest of the place was done In the
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Irwin Myers
hind a faded crayon portralt of Mrs,
Gaston, In the lttle sitting room.

1 lfted the plcture to the floor and
ntood hesitant before the sufe. Should
I, or should I not, open 1t? The fact
that they had given me the combina-
tlon seemed to imply that 1 had a
perfect right to Inspect Its contents.

“Six to the right, four to the left,
two to the right, elght to the left.”

As 1 turped the knob I repeated the
combination to myself. There wns a

{ lttle cilck, and the steel door came

open. Reaching in I drew forth two
old-fashloned Jewel cases of leather,
both securely locked. 1 took from my
pocket the keys my great-uncle bhad
glven me and toyed with them thought-
fully. Among them were two tiny
keys that undoubtedly belonged to the
jewel cases. Had I the right to use
them? 1 decided that I bad.

The first case [ opened contained, so

| for as my limited knowledge of pree-

fous stones ennbled me to judge, noth-
Ing but & bunch of cheap junk, bits
of finery from another century, coral
earrings that Mrs, Gaston may have
wom when she was a little girl, combs
of jet, amber beads, quaint hoop ear
rings and a ring or two, merely the
trinkets of a vain old woman, treas-
ured from the time when the money
to buy them wns scarce. There was
nothing In the lot that any self-re
specting thief would take, preclous ne
they may have been to thelr owner,
I locked up that ¢nse and returned It
to the safe and opened the other.

As 1 raised the 1ld an Involuntary
exclamntion of nmprement and admi-
rotion escaped me. There, nestling In
the center of a velvetlined tray, lay
gleaming the most wonderful mass of
iridescent pearls 1 ever had lald eyes
on, surely worth a vast fortune. Turn-
Ing them over und over admiringly In
the llght, at last T lald them back In
the tray and hegan to investignte the
other treasures the casket contalned.
In other traps In the box I found dia-
monds galore, a great solitalre that
must have been all of seven céarals,
dinner rings, bar plns, crescents, stars,
enrrings, and In a compariment all
by ltself, a tlara of rubles and dia-
monds. There was also a varlety of
other gems, pins and rings wrought
in curlous designs with rubles; dia-
monds, sapphires, and pearls, some un-
set dlamonds and looss fragments of
pleces that had evidently been torn
npart to add to other settings, the
collection of o wonfan with unlimited
money to spend,

With trembling hands 1 restored the
Jowels Lo thelr hiding place, twice test-
ing the knob to make sure that the
combination had set. The unexpected
elght of such s vast fortune In gems
had filled moe with strange emotions,
with thoughts go evil 1 hardly dared
| sdmit them to myself. There must
| huve been nearly half a milllon dolinrs’
worth of preclous stones In that one
cosket. " The Gaston pearls In them-
selves were a fortune,

If only they were mina!

To every honest man at times come
temptations as great as come to any
crimioal. No man knows whether or
not he Is honest until he has been put
to the test. I knew! 1 was tempted,
strongly tempted, to take my great
nunt's jewels, What was to hinder?
The old couple were to be absent for
months, They had left me In charge
and had given me their keys and the
enfe cowmblnation.. There would be
abundant time for disposing of the
Jewels before their theft was discov
jered. With the money they would

only to count my
: week's salary In my
pocket and no poom rent to pay for
saveral

¥ L
As I went ont I stopped In the lower
bhali to chat the telephone girl,
ontensibly to ber to take any mes-

sages for me, the
n

h I was expecting

one,

“You'ré Mr. ‘_-hon, aln't you? she
nsked, ayelng me with corlous In
“Yen," 1 replied, “Mr. Spaiding Nel-
son, Tam ng the Ganton apart-
ment while are away."

A flicker of ment crossed her
face, with just the suggestion of a
sneer.

“I hope youll enjoy living here”

“Why not?™ I replied carelesaly, “If
any one calls, say that I will be home
by ten, Miss—*

“Nellle Kelly,” ghe ndded.

As I chatted with zgr the elevator
bad descended mgaln, and three per
sons omerged, oba of them being she
for a sight of whom I had been Inten-
tionally loltering. One of ths two
persons with her was plainly tha
mother und the ether I took to be an
older sinter, Bhe resembled Barbara
strongly, but these was a world-weary
look in ber face, and her beauty seem-
¢d to me to be marred by a wenk,
nensitive, passionate mouth. But |
had no eyes for hir, so absorbed was
I In the appearance of the girl 1 had
met In the park. If I had thought
her beautiful thenm, she was ravishing
now. Her raven halr was plled high
and caught back with a great Spanish
comb. An erfilpe-trimmed evening
coat of brocande pwathed her figure,
opening at the front just enough to
glve me a glimpas of her bared white
neck. Involuntarily my hand went to
my hat, but Into her eyes came a
havghty look and one hand went to
her lips for just a second, ns if she
were warnlng me agnin not to recog-
nize her, I wtood there abashed as
she swept by me to the walting motor.
The telephone girl's volce jarred me
back to my senses.

“I thought you wns n friend of the
Bradfords," she sald sorcastically.

“Sure he 15" sald the volee of Mr,
Wick behind me. “Didn’t you hear
the boys telling me he cnme In twice
with Milss Bradford?’

“Well, what of 1?7 1 answered
Iamely and fiad from the house, indig-
pant at this open prylng of the em-
ployeea Into my affulrs, yot entirely
at a loss to know how to stop It. How
conld 1 tell them 1 knew Barbara
Bradford, when she bad just cut me
dend?

Feeling waguely . digsatisfled with
my first day In my new home, 1 board-
ed a 'bus and rode downtown to a
little French eafe, where my comrades
and 1 had been accustomed to go
when we were In funds, Al about
me were merry Sunday evening din-
ner parties, and | was alone. Birge
and Roller had gone, and Miss Brad-
ford had refused to recognize.me. I
hurried through my dloper, pald my
check, and was Jeaving the restaurant
when at o corner table 1 spled the
pcar-faced man whom T had soen In the
park a few evenings before.

He looked up and canght my glance
Into his face came A strange expres-
sion, a look of malignant hate, not un-
mingled with fear. Boldly I returned
his gaze. 1 was tempted to walk right
up to him and ask Bim what he had
been doing In the park, and why he
bad warned his mate away when he
saw me there. Yet I had no right to
Interfere. AMiss Bradford had not
taken me Into her confidence, I had
only suspiclons to go on that the two
men had been there to attempt some
wrong on the girl,

Slowly I left the restaurant, puzzled
more than ever by the malevolent
glance he had given me, and perplexed
as to how I was golng to serve Mim
Bradford, when she would oot even
recognlze me

CHAPTER ML

best department store style, even to |bring I could satisfy my craving for _—

the richly bound sets of stendard nu-
thors which lined the walls of the llv-

adventure,
over.,

I could travel the world

fag room, most of which I found ilad| Yet, as 1 look back at It, all the

thelr piges uneut.

time I was thinking these thoughts, 1

My gearch of the place—and it was | knew I would not take the jewels. A

thorough, extending even to the empty
ecanisters ln the pantry and kitchen—
revealed pothing whatever that gave
auy hint as to the cause or explana-
tion of old Rufus' fears, The place
peemed the least llkely of all places
to the world to hide any mystery, just
s great, modern, luxurious apartment,
equipped with every possible device for
the comfort and convenlence of Its oc-
cupants. It would have to be an up-
to-dnte pBust to fOnd Iself at home
here.

But walt! Perhaps the safe held
some clue to the problem they wanted
me to solve. But where was the safe?
I had pot noticed It anywhere in my
repeated journeys through the rooms.
I made another tour looking for It
More than likely it had been located
ta some luconsplcuous place purposely.
Put where? At last I located it, be

normal man cannot'steal. Even when
his desires lead him to theft, his mind

the wrong. .

Resolutely 1 put the thcught of the
Jewels out of my head-—or tried to—
and stretehing myself out on a couch
ghve myself up to plensant reveries
about my delightful new acqualntance,
the girl who lived just across the hall
1 plctured myself finding some way of
winning her confidence and of helplng
her out of her mysterious trotble. And
what If eventually old Rufus should
make me his helr? Surely I would
peed a8 mate with whom to share the
joys of having a fortune, With vis-
tons of Barbara Bradford bedecked
with my grest-aunt’s cholcest jJowels
I fell asleep.

It was almost dusk when 1 was
wwakened by the arrival of the ex-

points out the folly and his consclence

My great-sunt's pearls were gone—
stolen—vanished from the wall safe!
8l discrediting the evidence of my
own eyes, T lighted a mateh and peer
into the steellined recéss, It was
pty. On the table beside me was
one of the two jewel boxes It bad
contained, the one flled with worth-
less trinkets. The eother, which had
contnined the priceless Gaston

y 1 donned my

rely T could afford |

and the other rich treasure,
Ished.

an-

Today was Ssturday, Six days be-
fore I had arrived In the apartment.

There had been two jowal cases

With my own hands I had put
both back pafe in thelr

I recalled having tested the
make sure that the
set. Yet mince that
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reason, and now more than likely to
be nccused or at least suspected of
theft.
Yet only thls very moralng I had
been taking an optimistic view of life.
Delighted at having cut my living ex.
penses In two, I had decided to take
twenty dollars of the thirty-five I
drew that day and add it to the one
hundred and elghty dollars 1 bad In
the savings bank. I would
istered letter to. my mot
duce my Indebtedness to he
way to business I stopped at
and drew out every penhy I had there.
It was my intention to go to the post
office at lunch time to register the
letter. Just before twelve, Mr. Wood,
the bipad of the Brm, hall sent for me.
“Mr. Nelson,” he bad sald wrath-

leave our employ at once™

Btunned beth by his manner and his
words, 1 gasped out something about
not understanding what he meant. 1
knew of no reason that would war
rant my discharge

“l can't put It In any plalner Eng-
lish, can I be roared at me. “Get
ont ™

I beld my ground.

“Surely 1 am entitled to some ex-
planation,” I protested. “If there's
been anything wrong with my work—"

“Tour work's all right” he Dbel-
lowed. “It's thin” ho cried. wavind
at me a letter that had been lylng
on his desk. “This letter is enough.
It exposes you for what you ara

Dumfounded at his amaxing state-
ment, I demanded to see the accusing
document. Angrily be refused.

“You know as well as I what's In
[ A

In valn I protested. Every word

1 uttered only seemed to add to his
wrath., In the end he almost hustled
me out of his office.

world, yet who but an enemy could
bave written m letter that would have
such dire effect?

The mystéfy of my dismissal was
too great for me to solve. The one
thing 1 felt thankfal for was that It
had come before I had sent o my
money. At legst I had two hundred
nnd fifteon dollars ln my pocket. Un-
der my present mode of life that
would last me quite a while, surely
until 1 found snother position. Well,

there was nothing (0 do but make
the best of it

When the heart In right, thére s
true patriotism—QGoorge Berkeley.

You suffer in the

" - pain back, head-
Poor bealth makes you frrita-
ble and may be despondent; it any

Kilmer's Swamp-Root, by rwc'=
heslth to the i'.::an. proved to be

the remedy needed to overcoma much
ronditions,

Many send for & ssmple botile to eee
what Swamp-Hoot, th® great kidney,
liver and bladder medicine, will de

ten oents to
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(s aiicult to “Work up any en-

thusinsm for a cause you don't want
very badixw
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Name “Bayer” on Genuing

“Bayer Tablets of Aspirin™ Is yenu-
ine Aspirin proved safe by millions
and prescribed by physicians for over
twenty yeara, Accept only an unbroken
“Bayer package” which contains propes
directions to relleve Headache, Tooth-
ache, Marache, Neuraigia, Rheumatism,
Colds and Paln. Handy tino boxes of 13
tablets cost few cents. Druggists alse
sell lurger “Bayer packages” Aspirin
Is trade wark Bayer Manufacture Mon-
ouceticacidester of Sallcylicacid.—Adv,

We'd all be topnotchers If we'd all
be willing to put up with the drudgery
of practide,
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